


Blood in 
My Eye 


We must accept the eventuality of bringing the 
U.S.A. to its knees; accept the closing off of critical 
sections of the city with barbed wire, armored pig 

carriers crisscrossing the streets, soldiers everywhere, 

tommy guns pointed at stomach level, smoke curling 

black against the daylight sky, the smell of cordite, 

house-to-house searches, doors being kicked in, the 
commonness of death. 


My dear only surviving son, 


I went to Mount Vernon August 7th, 1971, to visit the grave site 
of my heart your keepers murdered in cold disregard for life. 

His grave was supposed to be behind your grandfather’s and 
grandmother’s. But I couldn’t find it. There was no marker. Just 
mowed grass. The story of our past. I sent the keeper a blank check 
for a headstone—and two extra sites—blood in my eye!!! 


BLOOD IN MY EYE 


common experience and perception; sensibility, alertness, 
mindfulness. It stirs the senses, the blood; it exposes and 
suggests; it will objectify, enrage, direct. There are no posi- 
tive formulas for a thing so complex. We have guidelines 
only to help us with its growth. This means that after we are 
done with our books, they must be put aside; and the search 
for method will depend on observations, correct analyses, 
creativity and seizing the time. 
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the Panther Party is not out there on the limb alone, and 
of course it would have promoted among the people that 
confidence of ability we always speak on when together! 
How would they have felt (the pigs and the people) if 
the nameless, faceless, lightning-swift soldier of the peo- 
ple could have reached up, twisted the tail of their 
$200,000 death bird, and hurled it into the streets, 
broken, ablaze!! I think that sort of thing has more to 
do with consciousness than anything else I can think of. 
Long live the Panther! Power to the People Who Don’t 
Fear Freedom. 


Jonathan was sixteen years old then, I repeat. 
Consciousness is the opposite of indifference, of blind- 
ness, blankness. Promoting consciousness involves the gen- 
eral dissemination of the concept that each of us is part of 
a universal action and interaction; that poles are somewhere 
connected; that there are material causes for trauma, vertigo, 
degenerative disease. Connections, connections, cause and 
effect, clarity on their relation and interrelations, the connec- 
tion with the past, continuity, flow, movement, the aware- 
ness that nothing, nothing remains the same for long. And 
it follows that if a thing is not building, it is certainly decay- 
ing—that life is revolution—and that the world will die if we 
don’t read and act out its imperatives. Not on its own will 
it die, but rather because the forces of reaction have created 
imbalances that will kill it: “The seeds of its own destruc- 
tion.” Our destruction too—in the epoch of the Bomb, the 
nerve gases, the massive precipitation of industrial wastes. 
Consciousness is knowledge, recognition, foresight; 
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March 28, 1971 
Letter to a Comrade* 


My sister has informed me of your release and the political 
education class you have formed. From her words and your 
messages, I sense that we are still together. We’ve gone 
through approximately the same changes since they sepa- 
rated us—the confused flight to national revolutionary 
Africa, through the riot stage of revolutionary Black 
Amerika. We have finally arrived at scientific revolutionary 
socialism with the rest of the colonial world. I was hoping 
that you wouldn’t get trapped in the riot stage like a great 
many other very sincere brothers. I have to browbeat them 
every day down here. They think they don’t need ideology, 
strategy or tactics. They think being a warrior is quite 
enough. And yet, without discipline or direction, they’ll end 
up washing cars, or unclaimed bodies in the city-state’s 
morgue. But I was almost certain that wouldn’t be your 
destination, brother. 

Though I no longer adhere to all of Nechayev’s revolu- 
tionary catechism} (too cold, very much like the fascist psy- 
chology; revolution should be love-inspired), his first line 
contains the incontrovertible truth, the black revolutionary 
is twice doomed. 

At times I wonder about the present state of revolution- 





*A prison comrade of the author’s who must remain anonymous. 
—Ed. 

tNechayev, an early Russian nihilist. His catechism can be found in 
Zero: The Story of Terrorism, by Robert Payne.—Ed. 
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ary black consciousness. It’s really annoying to hear blacks 
express right-wing traditionalist political ideals. I mean the 
same spiel that you get from Wallace, Maddox, Hearst, or 
Hunt coming from black people like Lomax, Young, Bunche 
—some recently dead now, thanks to the forces of good. I 
think Lady Lomax is still around, though, representing 
Africa with her Anglo-Saxon vernacular. Her husband, L. 
Lomax was C.I.A. Did you read The Reluctant African, 
which was sheer propaganda for the “owner,” disguised in 
blackface. These are the really dangerous people. When we 
leap to destroy the “owner” we’ll have these kinds of niggers 
to fight. They will use the tactic “white left-wing causes” to 
protect their bosses’ “white right-wing cause.” 

You must teach that socialism-communalism is as old 
as man; that its principles formed the basis of mostly all the 
East African cultures (there was no word to denote posses- 
sion in the original East African tongues). The only inde- 
pendent African societies today are socialistic. Those which 
allowed capitalism to remain are still neo-colonies. Any 
black who would defend an African military dictatorship is 
as much a fascist as Hoover. Are you aware of how the 
people are living under these so-called Africanized fascist 
cultures? The Congo and the entire West Coast of Africa 
excepting Guinea and Mauritania are still slave states, domi- 
nated by Westernized black right-wing puppets. I’m 
thoroughly sick of the old Jess B. Simples* (young ones too). 
They’ll be your main source of opposition in communizing 





*Fictional hero of the Langston Hughes stories.—Ed. 
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cab pointing in the direction that the truck is moving 
forward along the street—is more effective than a tank 
of the Yankee style. The machine gun in the front cab, 
and one pointing out to the rear from the trailer, has 
whatever street they are moving down in a guerrilla 
ambush tactic we’ll call angulation. Each one of these 
guns pointing front and back, up the street and back 
down it, has the advantage of being able to rack that 
entire street with only a slight back and forth lateral 
movement. One armor-piercing bullet may render sev- 
eral of the unrighteous dead. 

And comrade, the pigs are so proud of their new 
little ’copters—they’re suckers—it’s almost comical to 
hear them boast and watch them look to the sky with 
the pride of power. The pig who will get up in one of 
those things is as stupidly suicidal as a duck trying to 
outfly a charge of 12-gauge shot. The fierce and beauti- 
ful Cong shoot down a couple dozen of the very biggest 
and best ’copters Yankee invention can produce every 
week. These things that the pigs use are toys, sitting 
ducks. One, I mean one, solid or armor-piercing .30 
caliber bullet aimed at any one of several points—the 
tail rotor, the hub of the main rotor, or even the opera- 
tor—will reduce $200,000 worth of Yankee invention to 
scrap. 

I was pursuing this joke of a secondary education 
when the whole thing occurred, but acting with my 
small thing would have hardly helped much, though it 
may have helped raise consciousness some—the be- 
siegers attacked from the rear, the idea of it—strong! 
Militarily it would have demonstrated to the pigs that 
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the Black man here. They are frightened, and feel they 
are smart for being so. Those that were unaffected, those 
that escaped, those that refused to be intimidated, dis- 
mayed, prudent to the point of cowardice, have either 
joined or supported the Black Panther Party! They got 
down pretty cold. One point needs to be cleared up, 
however. I recall you remarking that in an urban guer- 
rilla situation the military proper must be hidden, sepa- 
rate from the political front, since unlike a classical 
Mao-Giap countryside struggle where the enemy’s prin- 
cipal forces are 30 miles down the road, with us the 
enemy is all around, within a few moments of strike. 
There should, I feel, be one branch that is purely politi- 
cal, operating the rent strikes, the breakfast programs, 
the People’s Bazaars where all sorts of food and cloth- 
ing, utensils and tools are sold, hospitals or clinics (free, 
of course), and what I will term cottage shops to employ 
those who will work for the new medium of exchange 
—love and loyalty—at such things as the making of the 
clothing and canning of the food for the People’s Ba- 
zaar. Then there should be the super-secret branch-—to 
enforce. The military, the comrades with the nervous 
equipment to make the best use of the M60, the M16, 
the flamethrower, the hand grenade, the mortar, our 
armored vans and equipment in front and plenty of gun 
ports, bullet-proof tires, etc. You dig, one of the large 
trucks properly prepared (plastic may be the best armor, 
1% inches will stop a 220 grain slug fired from a .45 
sub-machine gun; 2 inches to 3 inches will protect you 
from high-power rifle bullets)--and with a heavy ar- 
mor-piercing, ammo-equipped M60 port in the front 


BLOOD IN MY EYE 


the black colonies here. The “good white people” who own 
things will always give them a few inches in their papers or 
other media. That’s how fascism works, influencing the 
masses and institutions through elites. 

I talked to several black lawyers when I got this last case 
of pig killing hung on me. We started off agreeing, but they 
abandoned me the moment I attacked Anglo-Saxon law, 
capitalism and the Blues, and then went on to recognize 
Black Panthers, Kwame Nkrumah, Sékou Touré, Nyerere 
and Odinga instead of Kenyatta, Lumumba instead of that 
little punk in Ethiopia, and Peking instead of Atlanta or 
Freetown. That will be your main source of opposition—the 
black running dog. But it’s unfair to automatically condemn 
a black person for not understanding economic and political 
subtleties; some are simply confused in an honest way. 

Some of the arguments they pose will center around the 
despondent cliché that “Africa will invent something unique, 
it won’t be socialism, communism, or capitalism.” Often 
they'll leave out the denunciation of capitalism altogether. 
You must explain the economic motive of human social 
history and bring out that there are only two ways by which 
societies can ever be governed and organized for production 
of their needs: the various types of totalitarian methods 
represented by assorted capitalist and fascist arrangements, 
and the egalitarian method. Egalitarianism is people’s gov- 
ernment, and people’s government and economics is social- 
ism, dialectical and materialist. How else can societies be 
governed? There must be hierarchies or the elimination of 
hierarchies. Then show that the greatest contributions to 
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egalitarianism came from Africa, the greatest and the first 
examples. 

Then, comrade, you will encounter the faint-hearted 
and illogical types like Ali/Clay, entertainer and tool of the 
capitalist cliques. Their line is: “Ain’t nobody but black folks 
gonna die in a revolution.” This argument completely over- 
looks the fact that we always have done most of the dying, 
and still do: dying at the stake, through social neglect or in 
U.S. foreign wars. The point is now to construct a situation 
where someone else will join in the dying. If it fails and we 
have to do most of the dying anyway, we’re certainly no 
worse off than before. 

We find ourselves today forced into a reexamination of 
the whole nature of black revolutionary consciousness and 
its relative standing within a class society steeped in a form 
of racism so sensitized that it extends itself even to the slight- 
est variation in skin tone. 

The great majority of blacks reject racism. They have 
never found it expedient, wise or honorable to take on the 
characteristics of the enemy. I think it is vitally important to 
stress that for blacks a concern for the “survival” of the race 
is not, patently not, definable as racism. 

Any explanation for social phenomenon, past, present 
or future, must present valid arguments and proof. As we 
travel back into history, honest descriptions and definitions 
will inevitably overlap. They will differ depending on their 
geopolitical standpoint. Ideally, they should be colored with 
as little subjective interpretation as possible from today’s 
world. The present, due to its staggering complexities, is 
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other an anti-tank rocket launcher. Pigs are punks. Give 
me 10 cells armed as I’ve just mentioned and we could 
start to enforce some of the demands of the people. 
Their present show of strength is actually their weak- 
ness—show—they’re too visible. Comrades ask me 
sometimes what can we do against “all these pigs.” I 
state it simply—we put them to death. They look at me 
as if to say, ‘“You’re nuts, man.” When I go about my 
explanation their eyes go blank, or they are distracted 
by something five blocks down the street. They’re not 
hearing then. So what’s happening? The things I say (for 
us, smile) seem too fantastic for them to even listen. Yet 
it doesn’t seem fantastic for them to go against the 
L.A.P.D. with a snubbed-nosed revolver. There’s a 
great deal of work to be done—with ourselves—yet. But 
the day of the real dragon is coming. Long live the 
guerrilla! 


Jonathan was sixteen years old then and he had just that 
year been allowed to drive a car. He liked to drive, and 
observe. He had long since learned to like the fight. Guns and 
weapons in general were his forte. I carefully reminded him 
that even vanguard violence was organized violence. He re- 
turned one of Fanon’s lines: “It’s time for the talking to end, 
and the acting to begin.” 

In another of his reports, after the Chicago murders of 
Hampton and Clark and the five-hour shoot at Black Pan- 
ther headquarters in Los Angeles, he writes: 


The fact of Amerikan terror, slave existence in general, 
seems to have almost destroyed the nervous system of 
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rying this extra weight around my belt for nothing. It 
has a 13-round clip, I keep one in the barrel, 14 shots. 
Save me a cell on murderer’s row there, I could have 14 
murder charges any day now. 

Try to get the picture—down every through street 
they cruise just a few moments apart at most. Some- 
times the stupid bastards are bumper to bumper. Each 
one of the cruisers has a different residential street here 
in the Black communities that seems to belong to them. 
It’s patterned. Let’s say two pig cars, “P,” and “P,,” are 
both traveling south on Central. They’ll patrol six to 
seven blocks on that main street. “P,” will then make 
a left on 50th Street, “P,” a right on 51st Street, etc. It 
works out so that each couple of square blocks is in 
effect always surrounded, cut off, divided, sub-divided. 
Repression is here! I’ve followed them, studied them, 
holed a few of their cars—you should see how they’ll 
run when they can’t tell from exactly what quarter 
they’re drawing fire. We overestimate them, or perhaps 
have little sense of our own power. In theshort run, and 
here I mean in an isolated tactical operation sitting 
within a particular political design, with military weap- 
ons we could easily out-gun the establishment’s first line 
of defense. What, for example, would the city pigs do if 
they are confronted by a .38 snubbed revolver in the 
hand of a brother who’s fired that .38 perhaps 10 times 
in his life? Then take the same situation but give the 
brother a flamethrower (stolen from the military), give 
the brother an armored van from inside which he could 
use said flamethrower, give him also two comrades in 
arms, one equipped with an M60 machine gun, the 
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almost as conjectural as the past. We must prove our predic- 
tions about the future with action. 

So all my comments must be considered the merest 
supposition—they must be considered in just the same way 
we must consider all other comments in this area. They merit 
attention only in that as soon as I make them it won’t be 
much longer before I go about proving them. 

As a slave, the social phenomenon that engages my 
whole consciousness is, of course, revolution. 

The slave—and revolution. 

Born to a premature death, a menial, subsistence-wage 
worker, odd-job man, the cleaner, the caught, the man under 
hatches, without bail—that’s me, the colonial victim. Any- 
one who can pass the civil service examination today can kill 
me tomorrow. Anyone who passed the civil service examina- 
tion yesterday can kill me today with complete immunity. 
I’ve lived with repression every moment of my life, a repres- 
sion so formidable that any movement on my part can only 
bring relief, the respite of a small victory-or the release of 
death. In every sense of the term, in every sense that’s real, 
I’m a slave to, and of, property. 


Revolution within a modern industrial capitalist society 
can only mean the overthrow of all existing property rela- 
tions and the destruction of all institutions that directly or 
indirectly support existing property relations. It must in- 
clude the total suppression of all classes and individuals who 
endorse the present state of property relations or who stand 
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to gain from it. Anything less than this is reform. 
Government and the infrastructure of the enemy capi- 
talist state must be destroyed to get at the heart of the prob- 
lem: property relations. Otherwise there is no revolution. 
Reshuffle the governmental personnel and forms, without 
changing property relations and economic institutions, and 
you have produced simply another reform stage in the old 
bourgeois revolution. The power to alter the present imbal- 
ances, to remedy the critical defects of an advanced indus- 
trial state ordered on an antiquated set of greed-confused 
motives, rests with control over production and distribution 
of wealth. If the 1 percent who presently control the wealth 
of the society maintain their control after any reordering of 
the state, the changes cannot be said to be revolutionary. 


The prerequisite for a successful popular revolution is 
that the victors totally junk the old machinery of state. 
Lenin stressed in the State and Revolution: “One thing 
especially was proven by the commune, viz. that the 
working class cannot simply lay hold of the ready-made 
state machinery and wield it for its own purposes.” And 
again: “the working class must break up, smash the 
ready-made state machinery, and not confine itself 
merely to laying hold of it.” The reasca is simple 
enough: A popular revolution means a revolution by 
and for the popular classes. Its ultimate aim is to bring 
all classes into one, that is, destroy the class state!* 





*John Gerassi, The Coming of the New International (New York: 
World Publishing, 1970), p. 40. 
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conscious desire to avoid doing the U.S. further violence, and 
perhaps a general distaste for organized violence, in particu- 
lar, that robbed us of our chance to win on that occasion 
when, ironically, a win would have cost very little. There 
wasn’t then even the illusion of well-being. 

In a report written by Comrade Jonathan Jackson in 
November of 1969 just before Fred Hampton’s and Mark 
Clark’s murders in Chicago and the shoot-out at the Central 
Avenue Panther headquarters in Los Angeles,* he says, 


It’s come down on us hard now. There are twenty differ- 
ent breeds of pigs patrolling every street in the colony 
here. I mean every section of the city that can be said 
to be predominately Black is saturated with the estab- 
lishment’s demented gunslingers, of every sort. They’re 
all nervous and dangerous as king cobras. Spies, double 
agents, entrapment, a war of electronics, house-to-house 
searches, doors being kicked in. I feel just as you do on 
these issues. I’m just not going for it, even if it means 
fighting them by myself. If they kick down the door of 
a house I’ve stopped at they’ll fall in dead. The 9 mm 
Browning weighs something like 2 pounds. I’m not car- 





*Two Black Panther Party leaders killed during a raid by the Chicago 
police. Hampton was the chairman of the Illinois branch of the party. A 
special report prepared by the commission of inquiry headed by Ramsey 
Clark concluded that the purpose of the police raid was to “search and 
destroy.” It also concluded that Hampion had been deliberately killed by 
shots fired at close range while he was totally unconscious. The shoot-out 
on Central was the result of a police raid on the Los Angeles Panther 
headquarters. The Panthers battled the police for five hours, at times even 
throwing the police’s own tear-gas canisters back at them.—Ed. 
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but who have been successfully conditioned to feel rich or at 
least contented. 

“The task of a revolutionary—is to make revolution.” 
The word “manufacture” can be substituted for the word 
“make,” and the meaning comes through a little better for 
us. 

The fascists have deliberately manufactured a false 
sense of security by various stratagems. They will never per- 
mit conditions to go out of their control as long as “bread 
and circuses” appease. We clearly cannot dodge our respon- 
sibilities by giving credence to slogans built around “condi- 
tions.” Conditions will never be altogether right for a broadly 
based revolutionary war unless the fascists are stricken by an 
uncharacteristic fit of total madness. Should we wait for 
something that is not likely to occur at least for decades? The 
conditions that are not present must be manufactured. 

Recall: we had people who felt conditions weren’t right 
in the 1930s also. The government’s bread lines were backed 
up around every corner, and baseball was at its peak. Private 
ownership of public property should have been destroyed in 
that decade, but the “conditions weren’t right.” The van- 
guard elements betrayed the people of this nation and the 
world as a result of their failure to seize the time. The conse- 
quences were a catastrophic war and a new round of imperi- 
alist expansion, this time carried out by the greatest 
imperialist of all time—the Yankee brigand. There would 
now be no Indochina “situation” (to mention one of dozens 
of like situations) if we had taken ourselves seriously then, 
when all conditions were favorable. It was a slightly below- 
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Revolutionary change means the seizure of all that is 
held by the 1 percent, and the transference of these holdings 
into the hands of the remaining 99 percent. If the 1 percent 
are simply displaced by another 1 percent, revolutionary 
change has not taken place. A social revolution after the fact 
of the modern corporate capitalist state can only mean the 
breakup of that state and a completely new form of econom- 
ics and culture. As slaves, we understand that ownership and 
the mechanics of distribution must be reversed. The prob- 
lems of the Black Colony and the Brown Colony, those of the 
entire 99 percent who are being manipulated, can never be 
redressed as long as the necessary resources for their solution 
are the personal property of an extraneous minority moti- 
vated solely by the need for its own survival. And that ex- 
traneous minority will never consider the proper solutions. 
We have this on record from a voice speaking from inside the 
Fourth Reich—a Lieutenant Governor of California orating 
in public on poverty: “One-third of the population will al- 
ways be ill-housed, ill-clothed, and ill-fed. Many urban prob- 
lems are really conditions that we cannot change or do not 
want to incur the disadvantages of changing.” His ‘‘one- 
third” statement was a calculated understatement. 

To the slave, revolution is an imperative, a love- 
inspired, conscious act of desperation. It’s aggressive. It isn’t 
“cool” or cautious. It’s bold, audacious, violent, an expres- 
sion of icy, disdainful hatred! It can hardly be any other way 
without raising a fundamental contradiction. If revolution, 
and especially revolution in Amerika, is anything less than 
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an effective defense/attack weapon and a charger for the 
people to mount now, it is meaningless to the great majority 
of the slaves. If revolution is tied to dependence on the 
inscrutabilities of ‘‘long-range politics,” it cannot be made 
relevant to the person who expects to die tomorrow. There 
can be no rigid time controls attached to “the process” that 
offers itself as relief, not if those for whom it is principally 
intended are under attack now. If the proponents of revolu- 
tion cannot learn to distinguish and translate the theoretical 
into the practical, if they continue to debate just how to call 
up and harness the conscious motive forces of revolution, the 
revolutionary ideal will be the loser—it will be rejected. 

The principal reservoir of revolutionary potential in 
Amerika lies in wait inside the Black Colony. Its sheer nu- 
merical strength, its desperate historical relation to the vio- 
lence of the productive system, and the fact of its present 
status in the creation of wealth force the black stratum at the 
base of the whole class structure into the forefront of any 
revolutionary scheme. Thirty percent of all industrial work- 
ers are black. Close to 40 percent of all industrial support 
roles are filled by blacks. Blacks are still doing the work of 
the greatest slave state in history. The terms of our servitude 
are all that have been altered. 

The Black Colony can and will influence the fate of 
things to come in the U.S.A. The impact of black revolution- 
ary rage actually could carry at least the opening stages of 
a socialist revolution under certain circumstances—not dis- 
counting some of the complexities created by the specter of 


’ 


racism. However, if we are ever going to be successful in 
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ple” is meaningless. From what other position can one lead? 
From the rear? Rearguard leadership?! A typical Yankee 
innovation. I think most of these irresponsible excuse-slo- 
gans are based on dread—a secret wish to avoid the discomfi- 
ture of people’s war. In all the successful class struggles and 
colonial wars of liberation, the vanguard elements did get 
ahead of the people and pull. There is no other way in 
forward mass movement: 


A vanguard which fears that consciousness will outstrip 
spontaneity, which fears to put forth a bold “plan” that 
would compel general recognition even among those 
who differ from us. Are they not confusing vanguard 
with rearguard?* 


I am not implying that the vanguard party act out the 
people’s role. I am not implying a “‘society superior to so- 
ciety.” We must never forget that it is the people who change 
circumstances and that the educator himself needs educat- 
ing. “Going among the people, learning from the people, and 
serving the people” is really stating that we must find out 
exactly what the people need and organize them around 
these needs. If the statement implies a “coming from” some- 
where else, it substantiates no superiority but rather a biolog- 
ical-existential reality. This concept needs very little 
substantiating beyond the obvious fact of a nation of slaves 
who control no more wealth than some clothes, perhaps a 
worthless automobile, and a roof of sorts over their heads, 





*V.I. Lenin, Selected Works. 
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of providing a tactic for growth and for survival. Terror 
tactics like lynching will never be allowed to work on us. If 
terror is going to be the choice of weapons, there must be 
funerals on both sides. And let the whole enemy power com- 
plex be conscious of that! 

The superstructure of any edifice that is as extensive and 
as lofty as revolution must be reexamined with each succes- 
sive layer, for faults, for possible improvenient of method. 

We have the foundation of our strategy. We have stud- 
ied Marx and Lenin for a description and history of the 
modern industrial state. We’ve organized our thoughts and 
trained our bodies for the ordeal of “gravedigging.” Our 
vanguard elements understand the simple importance of 
winning consciousness. Of course education and familiariza- 
tion with the core issues on a broad basis precede hard 
revolutionary violence. If people are to understand and relate 
to revolutionary violence they must first be educated into an 
acceptance of the fact that there is no alternative, or that the 
alternative is less inviting than a fight. 

Our whole question is: just what level of consciousness 
will support the violent revolutionary activity necessary to 
achieve our ends? And how will we know when this level is 
reached? Recall: our Mao teaches that when revolution fails 
it isn’t the fault of the people, it’s the fault of the vanguard 
party. The people will never come to us and say, “Let’s 
fight.” There have never been any spontaneous revolutions. 
They were all staged, manufactured, by people who went to 
the head of the masses and directed them. 

The liberalist slogan “You can’t get ahead of the peo- 
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tying black energy and rage to the international socialist 
revolution, we must understand that racial complexities do 
exist. 

When the Minister of Defense and Servant of the Peo- 
ple* attacks the strategy of the Amerikan Communist Party 
and the liberal-left revisionists for their failure to devise a 
policy which takes into account the special circumstances of 
Yankee-style racism, he is not attacking communism and the 
collective ideal. He is questioning the Communist Party and 
other less committed sections of the left revolutionary move- 
ment about their awareness of the unique problems presented 
by a particularly vicious and immediately threatening ra- 
cism. 

My brother Jonathan, a communist revolutionary to the 
core, writing me in June of 1969, theorized as follows: 


We are quite obviously faced with a need to organize 
some small defenses to the more flagrant abuses of the 
system now. I mean this in a military sense. The period 
of disorganized activity, of riots and rallies, and purely 
political agitation/education has come to a close. The 
violence of the opposition has brought it to an end. We 
cannot raise consciousness another millimeter without 
a new Set of tactics. Long-range political ploys alone are 
not practical for us. To me, the concept seems to assume 
that someday in the distant future we’ll produce a 700- 
pound flea to fight the Paper Tiger. That’s not too likely 
to happen. While we await the precise moment when all 





*Huey P. Newton. 
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of capitalism’s victims will indignantly rise to destroy 
the system, we are being devoured in family lots at the 
whim of this thing. There will be no super-slave. Some 
of us are going to have to take our courage in hand and 
build a hard revolutionary cadre for selective retaliatory 
violence. We have numbers on our side if the whites who 
support revolutionary change can prevent this thing 
from degenerating into race war. The picture of the U.S. 
as a Paper Tiger is quite accurate, but there is a great 
deal of work to be done on its destruction and I’m of the 
opinion that if there is a big job of growing to do, the 
sooner begun the sooner done. 


Both Huey and Jonathan are understandably calling for 
the programmed revolution to take into account the fact of 
racial genocide. Jonathan is calling from his grave, adding 
another voice to the many thunderous graveyard affirma- 
tions which, for us blacks, speeds the revolution to its ulti- 
mate issue. 

In order to develop revolutionary consciousness, we 
must learn how revolutionary consciousness can be raised to 
the highest point by stimuli from the vanguard elements. We 
recognize and appreciate the decades of hard, sometimes 
dangerous work done in the name of revolution by the older 
socialist parties. Perhaps we wouldn’t exist at all were it not 
for their efforts. It is our sincere wish to operate in complete 
harmony with these older groups. But we must create new 
impetus and greater intellectual and physical energy if the 
forces of reaction are not to win another extended reprieve. 
A joint effort will make the task of overwhelming our com- 
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mon enemy all the simpler. But if our present differences 
cannot be reconciled by an honest and fearless search for the 
correct way, then we will be forced to take the foundation of 
correct ideals and theory into our own hands and build a 
positive and more practical superstructure applicable to the 
circumstances surrounding our lives. In his Guerrilla War- 
fare Lenin wrote: “New forms of struggle, unknown to the 
participants of the given period, inevitably arise as the given 
social situation changes, the coming crisis will introduce new 
forms of struggle that we are now unable to foresee.’’* 

In other words, the old guard must not fail to under- 
stand that circumstances change in time and space, that 
there can be nothing dogmatic about revolutionary theory. 
It is to be born out of each popular struggle. Each popular 
struggle must be analyzed historically to discover new ideas. 
In the words of John Gerassi: “Building from one to the 
other, eventually the revolutionary cadre would become 
equipped with a theory rooted in experience, broadened by 
historical knowledge, tested by combat, and fortified by re- 
flection.” f 

After ten or fifteen generations of laboring on a subsist- 
ence level, after a hundred and forty years of political agita- 
tion and education, we grow impatient—not that we fail to 
understand the risks and complexities of anti-establishment 
warfare. We simply want to live. 

We question a strategy that seems to have stopped short 





*V. I. Lenin, Guerrilla Warfare. 
tGerassi, op. cit., p. 42. 
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